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THBEB was a mighty king,
Who conquered half the earth, A potentate of pomp and state,
A man of royal worth. And he cried to his men, "Go forth!
And summon my nobles grand! From the west to the east, I'll give them a feast,
The most gorgeous in the land."
And the messengers rode swift,
And eke they galloped far, And the grandees all, both great and small,
Arrived on horse or car. And some they came on camels,
And some on elephants high. Such a host was ne'er seen of the fat and the lean,
Such splendour you never did spy.
The king and all his court
Were roped about with gems. Each potentate did coruscate
With crowns and diadems.